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manoeuvre. The Irish brigade was scattered before it, as chaff
before the wind. The Prince of Ballybunion had barely time to
run Odillon Barrot through the body, when he too was borne away
in the swift route. They scattered tumultuously, and fled for
twenty miles without stopping. The Princes of Donegal and
Connemara were taken prisoners, but though they offered to give
bills at three months, and for a hundred thousand pounds, for
their ransom, the offer was refused, and they were sent to the
rear when the Duke of Nemours, hearing they were Irish generals,
and that they had been robbed of their ready money by his

troops, who had taken them prisoners, caused a comfortable
breakfast to be supplied to them, and lent them each a sum of
money. How generous are men in success ! the Prince of Orleans
was charmed with the conduct of his National G-uards, and
thought his victory secure. He despatched a courier to Paris
with the brief words, * We met the enemy before Tours. The
National Guard has done its duty. The troops of the Pretender
are routed, Vive U Roil* The note, you may be sure, appeared
in the Journal des D&aU, and the Editor who only that morning
had called Henri Y. f a great Prince, an august exile,' denominated
him instantly a murderer, slave, thief, cut-throat, pickpocket, and
burglar.